HARPER'S ASCENSION,

FOURTH OF JULY FAITHFULLY
PORTIA Y ED

“Harper Clellnnd fs going up in the balloon
on the Fourth of July "

The speaker was Lindley Custis, 14 yoars
old His only hearer was his sister Ada,
who had the reputation of being the hamnd-
someat and proudest young lady In the some-
what upplsh society of the salf satisfled and
prosperous town of Lafayette

Hhe recelved the news with an incredulons
wneer

The Loy was well aware that his news was
distastofu) to his silent auditor.  For that
reason be was determined to compel belisf,
He hadl the proofs of his tale in his pocket,
and he intended to enjoy to the full the dis-
playing of it presently.  Didn't he know all
about ber overwhelming pride, her love of
the couventional things of life and her hatred
of all that wae orviginal or peculine! Had
he not himself sufferad bocanse of hor preju
dices? When had he ever attempled anything
outside the grim limits of the conmmonplace,
that she bad not rebuked him and made him
feol small and ashamed! And didu't be
kngw exactly why his news about Harper
Clelland and the balloon was hateful to hert
He was no fool, not he.  Couldn't b see by
certain sentimental straws which had been
fiying sround recently just how the wind
was hlowing! The indications were towards
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a matrimonial harbor for his sister and Har- |

per Clelland, or be was no prophet.  And
wasn't it fun alive to see Ada wince at the
poct of the whole town sseing her sweet-
eart go up in a balloon like s circus mant
Reveuge for many a rebike lny within bis
hand, or rather his pocket.

YDon't believe It, sis, do you" continued
the boy sarcastically, his eyes dancing with
wicked delight, his mischisvous little soul
rejoleing over the “elincher™ he was about to
draw forth. “Couldn't be true, of course,
Mr. Cleliand, Miss Custis' beau, is too groat
a ewell to make a clown of himself, isn't et
As Miss Custin' beau be has too much dignity
to sustain to dream of furnishing amusement

for a Fourth of July crowd, That's your

opinion, no doubt, Miss Custis; but it isa's
mina Harper Clelland is neither a fool nor
a coward. And he is rich enough and popn-
lar enough to do anything. I have thought
at times that he was something of a fool to

be 50 fond of you, for as sure as snakes you |

don’t apprecinte the stuff that's in that fel-
1 w. He's clear grit. He fan't afraid to slap
all Lafayette in the face by doing something
that rich men's sons wouldn't dare to do—no,
pot one in a thousand of ‘em. | hate rich
men's sons, if [ am one myself,
the boye that have anything in them are
poor, and blamed if I don't feel sort of insig-
nificant when I'm with them. If (t wam't
that mother wonld take it bard 1 shouldn's
care if Custis senior failed. Un , Am
Ii Notabit. [ believe It would be good for
all of us, yon particularly, Perbaps you
would then find out whisk one of your beaux
was worth having. 'meofogy. I am an
advanced thinker, if you please; I believe in
lota of new notions.”

*You seem to have made remarkable prog-
ress.” said Ada in lcy tone,

“Thats ueither here nor thers,” said the
boy. ‘It is Harper Clelland that I am speak-
ing of. He is going up in the balloon, sure
enough. | was around everywhere today,
and heard all about it Contract's signed,
and bes under training. Professional
nevt here already. [ saw the balloon, flabby
old thing: looks like an t that had
ocofapsed. Hut here's the wholestory in The
Record.”

“EERE'S THE WHOLE STORY IN THE RECORD.™

With an impish gleam of pleasure in hiseyes
the boy drew a crisp copy of the city's most
fmportant journal from his pocket and read
aloud tbe lines of & tremendous “horse head™
which told in the boldest and blackest faced
type in Lafayette that the ro:zmd hand-
some Harper Clelland would 0 an ascen-
slon from the court house yard on the Fourth
of July in the balloon “W. B, Larkel," named
fn bhonor of the editor of The Record, who,
with Mr, Clelland, from motives of patrios-
lsm, will puy the expenses of this, the city's
first balloon sscension.

Lindley read the blazing head lines in a |

volce that admitted of no further doubt on
the part of his bearer. Then followed a col-
umn or more of double leaded particulars of
the highly dramatic svent, as it was to be, In
The Hoecords wmost conspleuous columna

tamination (o the alr.  Nothing nt the I
comn of the immortal Fourth could mitignte
i wide a departure from decornm Pl
Fdberty looses her stays on that historie day
sl bronthes with onse, and overybaody tac
Y ngrees that she has s right to compert
ol f fantastionlly if she chooses to do s,
o of the mntrons of Tafayvoette ssid thal
1f Harper Clellmed™s mother was alive this
bl oscnpende of bile would pevoer take
1l Mt b boaed il hiis own way always
Hos futher was tenveling in Burope, and was
fhe it of man anywny who never cntewl o
raveling for the oplnlon of others, I bo
wns it cighit  And wasn't Hlaeper  just
like him?  Fearioss to the point of reokless
e by nover counted the oost, never even
thought of what “they™ would say But
was he not, with nll his recklesmiess, the
manliest, most nobile hearted young man in
the whole state! Mo gontle and courteous to
the humble ne woll ne to the rich, vet always
#o brave and strang The most polished and
best Informed of all the bsnx known o La
fayette, too, The younger youthn looked np
to him in envy and admiration, for he was n
graduate of one of the best colloges and had
travelad abroad, two glovions achievements
not comimon in Lafayette in that early day
And he certainly had n taste for sclence.  As
a oivil engineer he had alvoady made a fair
start. The fow who knew him best said that
his promised balloon ascension was not in
spired by nny vulgar love of notoriety. He
wanted to mnke the trip beenuse of the ex
perience, and bocsuse he was anxious to
troat Lafavette to a novelty on the patriots’
own day. 1t would cost him ever so mneh
money, too, they said; for he and Mr. Lar
kell, of The Record, were payive for it 2L
Ho the excollont people of Lafay stte talved
it over, lamented I1t, hoped he would chnnge
his mind nnd so om; but he was too great a
socinl figure for any one of them to snulb,
even I be went up in a balloon every day

The Custis homestend stood on a hill over
looking the town. That evening as Harper
Clolland was walking toward it he eame sud.
denly upon a man and woman  resting under
a tree at the foot of the long hill.  Their Ag
ures were but dimly outlined in the twilight

shadows, but he saw that they were not of |

his town, They were gypsies.

Thres or four stars glimmerad in the
heavens, and the dise of the full moon rose
slowly over the edge of the horizon, like the
sunny face of a chubby child pesping over a
wall. A night bird shricked and flow from
the tres as the young man approached,

The woman leaned agninst the tree, bare
headed,
face, in which blazed a pair of eyes like stara
A bright shawl was wound
shoulders and waist, her arms were half
bare, nud her short skirt revealed a pair of
shapely ankles wnd trim but dusty shoes,
The man, all fringe and color, lay upon the
ground st her feet.

A magnificent stage pleture,
Clelland, ns he approached.

thought
The man sprang

to his feet with a nolseless, ont like move

ment, and in very bad English asked Clol
Iand to tell him the name of the best doctor
in town. As he spoke he pointed up the hill,

where a train of gorgeous wagons containing |

the gypsy's people was slowly descending.
Clelland was of the order of men who are at
home anywhore, and make sverybody else at

| ease in their presence. At once he became a

| figure in the scene quite in interior and ex-

Young Custis read every live of it nloud with |

diabolical joy, not unmixed with genuine ad-
miration for the hero of the day.

Miss Custls beard {t through in silence, but
ber face grow very hard and white, and her
dork eyes blos<d with wrath. Then, with &
contamptuons laugh, which gurgled away
inte n spatch of song, o prove ber indif-
ferenve, she went out of the room,  But her
young tormentor was oot decelved. b
grinds hor like everything,” he said to him-.
self, and the thought seemoed to give him
extraordinary satisfaction, so bhigh and fine
a thing is brotherly affection nt 14

Tho wholo town talked of young Clelland
that ovening.  The vielest, handsomest and
most popular yiung pontleman in the come-
munity - it wos generally sdmittad that he
could do alinost anything wot  positively
eriminal without losing easto-but a balloon
mEcension wis o lttle too much for the Vbest
people’ to forgive,  Lafavelita was not sels
euntilic in its taste, |t rather leaned to the-
ology, and balloous were then supposed to
owe their origin o theology's most powerful
foo  Certoin ton tuble circles doubted the
propriety of letting their juvenile members
woe Lhe ovil thing go up, They sovnted con

Nearly nll! terior barmony with the othera. Who so

woll as ho knew how to avold showing any
astonishiment at sight of the tel
strangersl  Who had so much delicacy in all
relations with others! Who so entirely with-
out that curiosity of manner which Is the
expression of ineradicable vulgarity?

The gypsy asked about the town, the roads,
the country, and wondered if there could be
any objection to his people camping fora
few days in the grove to the left. Clelland

- was the owner of the land, and he at once
gave the necessary permission. Then the
gypsy told him of the sick man in the first
wagon, and how vain had been all the medi-
enl knowledge of his tribe in his case, how
they wanted the best physician that could
be had as speedily as possible, and they
had the gold to pay his price, too,

The wagons rolled near. The man went to
the roadside and directad them to the site of
the camp, and repeated the imformation he
had just obtained about the doctor.

Hitherto the woman had leansd against the
tree in silence. Now she stepped forward,
saylng in good English:

“Youareso kind. May I not show you
that we are thaukfull Let me take your
hand and tell your fortune—something good,
I hope. You deserve it.”

She was young and comely. Her voice was
low, her words very sweet,

“If it pleases you," he said, extending his

nd,

Bhe took it and led him out of the shadow
of the tree, where the moon shone over them
in its full glory, for already it had climbed
above the horizon fence and was looking
down st them with a big half comie, half
sad smile. The wagons rumbled into the
grove and the pypsy man returned and
threw himself on the ground under the tree.

The dark eyed palmist bent her head over
the young man's hand and looked at it in-
tently for several minutes. Then suddenly
gazing into his frank eyes, she said;

“l am sorry that so brave and gentle a
heart has not a fairer fortune. Your star of
luck is even now clonding. To-night you will
lose your love. She will meet you with anger
and will from you with bitter words,
which will never be sweetened in this life.”

The prophecy of evil always moves us, in
spite of our skepticlsm. Who shall say that
words are not potent for good and ill}

*Not now, but in the future,” continued the
rllmln. *'you will bless her anger., A better
ove will yet be yours—indeed, is yours now,
though you know it not. Before you lies s
valley of Pain, into which the hand of Folly

YPONIGHT YOU WILL LOBE YOUR LOVE"
will led you, and out of which you will be

conducted by the Angel of Truth. Oun your
twenty-ninth birthday you will be the victim
of an accident which will color your whole
life. He careful! Be ecareful! But at lust
out of sorrow will come peuoe, out of disap-
polntmaent, happiness,

At this moment two shadows fell on the
white sand of the road, and In s swcond mors
the fgures that cast them paused besido the
{rlmtul und  ber subject. One was Nottis

ankard, a young girl who earnvd ber bread
Ly sewing at the houses of the rich, The
other was Lindloy Custis, the (rreprossihie
brother of Miss Ada.  Ho was escorting Ne

The moonlight khone upon her dark
about her |
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Btanding erect ho waved bis hanl r

tlo home after her day's work was done, and
sooined rather proud of bis misston,  He wan
bor forvent admmiror, and often told his sister
thnt if Nettio Bankard had bnlf a chance she
would “throw her (Ada) n the shade” in the
matter of beauty and popularity,

Cloliand greeted bor with gonial conrtesy,
The gyvpey wominn looked at her with de
olifed mterwst.  The young man lnughingly
told Her that he had Just had his fortane told,
and that o was to be unlucky o love aml
have a 1ot of troubls on his twenty-ninth
hirthday

He did not seo, but the star eysd gypsy
Ak, that the dreamy, voarning fce of the
young girl grew rigld aml white as she
listonml,

“When is your twentyv-ninth birthday, Mr,
Clolland " questionsd  Nottie, with the sim-
plicity of & child, but with eyes full of in-
tonse Intorest.

CWhent  Oh, Inoa fow days—on the Fonrth
of July. | was born a patriot, vou see.  The
spirit of independence comes uatural to me™

The givl looked at bim with an exp. wslon’| story

in which there was greator anguish than
words could translata.  But he did not see {8,
An Nettie walked away the gypsy woman,

| with her ayes flxed droamily upon ber, sald

softly to hersell: " We meet them at the foot |

of woeary hills and in lonely byways and
kunow them not.  Yet, ns surely as the com-
ing of the morning, will be the nwakening,
and we shall know thom as our own ™

Two hours Inter Harper Clelland was leav-
ing the door of the Custis home,  The hand-
some face of Miss Cuostis was white with
wrath, ns she bade him good night and
good-by. A fow paoes from the steps he
turned and looked at hor as she stood on the
baleony, ber white gows glinting through
the green vines, her dask eyes burning with
nnger s boart swelled  with pain,  He
loved her well: but she bad tolid him to go
away and come back o more.  The balloon
was the enemy that had done this.  Clelland
etnphationlly anathematized It an ho stood
there, even while remaining loval to it

1 am not o come again?” he sald inquiv
ingly, hoplug, lover like, that she would re
lent mt the Inst minute. “We are to he
nothing to sach other bervafter ™

“Nothing,” she answered, with the quist
emphasis peenlinr to heartless peoplo,

He walked away hurling mental invectives
at the balloon, and curses, they say, rebound
against the one who utters them. There is a
philosophy abroad now which holds that s
ourse, even an unspoken one, damnges its ob-
Jeot, but damnges its utterer still more,

Prepurations for the great day went on
briskly. Bpeeches, musie, a dinner, a proces-
sion, the firing of cannon and, most of all,
the balloon, were to make that partioular
Fourth of July glorious and memorable.
Patriotism was to walk forth in continental
purity. Freedom was to shrick as much as
ft pleased. The eagle was tosoar, and inde
pendence to renow its youth,

|

“"NOTHING TO EACH OTHER HEREAFTEAM

The morning of the Fourth came at last,
though half the male children of Lafayette
doubted that it ever would. Citizens of the
surrounding country chased the sun into the |

town. Young and old they came, deter-
mined that nothing so fantastic, not to sa
demoniac, as & balloon should leave the
without their seeing it. All went to look at
the irreligious thing as it lay a limp mass in
the court house yard, guarded by the pro-
fessional meronaut, and hovered over by
swarms of boys,

How exciting was the business of inflating
it, Every other attraction lost interest as
the work went on. Drinking glasses grew
dry as powder horns on the lemonade stands,
The dealers in ginger bread and early apple
ples recklessly left their posts in subordinate
hands and drew near the throng of patriotio
bumanity which surrounded the court house
yard like a broad and breathing wall.

The balloon, fastened to ite guy ropes, and
receiving the gas which was to bear it up-
ward, was sighing and foundering like an
impatient animal, anxious to be off. At
last nll was ready. The ropes were put into
the hands of stalwart patriots, five and six
to each rope. Then the professional balloon-
Ist who had “bossed the job" addressed the
breathless populace in the feelingless and
penstrating voice of a ring master,

Harper Clelland then stepped out from a
group of interested assistanta, nodded right
and left to his friends, gracefully touched his
hat to the people and sprang into the bal
loon's basket.

At this point all Lafayette opened its
throat concertedly and expressed its patriot-
lsm and admiration. The cheer was mighty
and prolonged. Nettio Bankard, sitting on
the door step of her mother's tiny cottage,

looking upward in expectant agony, beard it
and knew that the dreadful bour had come.
Never before had she so clearly realized that
the body was the prison of the spirit. Bhe
longed unutterably for wings, that she might
fy to that fearful thing which was bearing
her heart's hero away from the earth into
danger and perhaps death,

Becrotly, from ber humble sphere, she
looked up to, loved and worshipsd the daring
Young man who was Lo sl into space “‘to
make an American boliday.” Not a soul that
breathed kuew of this ponderous wooret.
The man sho loved did not even droam of it
And yet, in her boart, she belleved that somo-
how, 1n some silent mysterious way, bor love
would go furth mid bless its object. Who
ean prove that hwr belief, born of the spirit
which creates and peoples worlds, was not
founded upon wn eternal truthe

The sileres of deaths fell over the crowd as
the order was given to clear the ropes and lot
the balloon go upward.  The wonderful car-
Fiage of the mir shot up, but uot sraight to
the sky Che over exeited men ot one of the
ropes beld on some seconids after the others
bad let go This mmde the balloon lurch
sarthward on oue side as it rose Niriking a

COrner of Lho oourt olse 8 reot was torn o
s bl amd s ight at onee
doonied

The ssvirn vaple below saw the ruin
Lhal tusd b Al ard ats possibile dire
Fud ©onimas wind error ook the ploce of
Hilervsl, jwn LAF] PR T Ul paralys
fug ther |
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the son of npturned faces.  Then the great
ball above him trembled, larohod and bogan
to falter in it flight  The people watohed
Bim with bated Liveath,  Tho stontess of them
groancd, the weakest wept. Thelr sirainsld
ayen saw the balloon Hmp through the alre,
now falling, then sighing and rising a little
again, thon Roundering to the vight or the
laft. A milovast of tha town it lost all (e
Hire, aned itk o sl collapse sk townrd
tho oarth  Pivishing over the tops of troes,
It trailod oY 1o onapiy space snd wos lost bo
sight.

They fouud the amndeur asronant 1yving
erushed and Bfeleloss tn n pasture Hokd

Heo was was gnite demd, they said

Glontly as they could did they sarry him to
the pearest house and there they steaighitonsd
Sim for the geave, “iald bim out” in the
| wernacular of the place.  And  they put
i copper conts on his ayos, ne was the custom
of tha day, for all this ooourved many a year
|ag|\ The “oldest Inhabitant” told me the
And they coversd his erushed body
| with the white sheots of death,

Half the inhinbitants of Lafayotte wore on
| the spot nlinost ws soon as  Clelland was
found,  Among the number was Nottle
Bankard, who had fairly Bown over the
ground, urged on by love, which In the mo
ment of dauger forgot to be shy. Nobody
wondersd why she was there, since almost
everybody was there

It so happensd that as the unfortunste day

waned sho stomd on the poroh looking Into |

the rooim of death then loft solitary.  Aws she

\ ,|1'.,|

BHOT UP, BUT NOT BTRAIGNT,

looked with the game of the soul rather than
the syes, she fancied that the long Hgure on
the board moved. [t was n fancy, of course,
she told herself.  But surely the white sheet
shook, 1o a bound the girl was in the room
| tearing the covering from the face of the
man she loved
| Then was there an excltoment groater than
that aroused by his fall from the clouds, for
lo! he was nlive.  Yes, alive; but erushed and
mangled in body most pitiably.  When the
news renched Lafayetto the grateful town
expromaed its joy by fiving cannon and send-
| ing up the sky rockets which had been for-
bidden when the nmateur balloonist was sup-
posed to bo dead.

Bad s the accident was for Clelland, it
had its divine uses.  But for it he never
would have married Nettle Bankard, an
event in his life which hns blessed him ever
since. The wedding took place the next day
after the aceident, being the direct result of
it, in fact. Clelland read the love in the
girl's eyes when ho camo back to conscious-
neRs, ng bim suffering, she forgot to
hide it, Remembering that he was rich and
+ahe poor, and believing that be could benefit
ber by his wealth, and also that his days
waore Loqg few to lm u care upon ber, be asked
the privilege of becoming her hushand,

Even the long, long months that
before his broken body was made whole
were not wasted. He thought out an inven-
| tlon which brought him still greater wealth,
Better still, ho thought out a nobler philoso-
rh:r of life. Guided by an inner light, newly
sorn in his soul, he expended for others the
money his genius had earned, He s am
elderly man now, as patriotio as ever, still a
residont of Lafayette, and the greatest phil-
anthropist in the state,

Ada Custis married a rich and respectable
president of u savings bank. He had never
done anything so disreputable as to “'go up
in n balloon," therefore she felt that her
pride was safe from mortification. Bo it was
for several years; but one day the bank
closxd suddenly and the banker hurried off
to Europe without bidding his family or
friends adicu, and has pever been heard of
in Lafayette since. Ada and her children
would have had a sorry time of it had it not
been for bher brother Lindley, who “turned
out splendidly,” the peoplo of Lafayette say.
You have heard of him, I am sure, one of
the broadest minded men in the conntry and
one of the best.  But be (s quite as radical
a8 be promised to be at fourteen,

“In the Good Old Times,*™
In the “'good old times befors the war” a
man who had served in any kind of an army
anywhere was a live curiosity in many
sections of the United States; and in nine-
tenths of the towns and villages s cannon
| bad never been seen.  Indeoed, the possession
of an old six pounder rendered even & small
city famous; and if some smith eould be
found to stretch bis conscience far enough to
inscribe such n gun with the legand that it
was ' Captured at Monterey"” or thereabouts,
people came twenty miles to seo it fired off
on Independence Day

! | d
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Tho small boy had bis fun, however; the
atriot bis powder Loom-—with knotty  logs
n which bholes had boen bored anil fled with
powder, or similar devices  But the favorite
"|>Ii‘r|‘ of ordpance” consisted of Two any s
%0 placed as o make the wguare depressions
mateh, thus making s lurge cavity
il with powder Wihen all n
“artillorist™ took n long iron rod, one eud of
which had boen bhested In o SOy ek
and touckesd the prinmng , there was o
stuniing report, and the apgsr anvil rose
rmn.ll;, while the patriotic ye i de L
ool Bl This was 1 |qr||,r-\| o e pum-
bor of states, and if no one got “powder
burnt” the demonstration was cuu..tmi n beil-
lant success
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